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end. Everybody who visited him, even the humblest,
was served with liberality and attention. All the
villages and farms for four leagues round Com-
piegne were filled with people, French, and foreigners,
yet there was no disorder. The gentlemen and valets
at the Marechal's quarters were of themselves quite a
world, each more polite than his neighbour, and all
incessantly engaged from five o'clock in the morning
until ten and eleven o'clock at night, doing the hon-
ours to various guests. I return in spite of myself to
the Marechal's liberality; because, who ever saw it, can-
not forget, or ever cease to be in a state of astonish-
ment and admiration at its abundance and sumptuous-
ness, or at the order, never deranged for a moment at
a single point, that prevailed.

The King wished to show the Court all the manoeu-
vres of war; the siege of Compiegne was therefore un-
dertaken, according to due form, with lines, trenches,
batteries, mines, &c. On Saturday, the I3th of Sep-
tember, the assault took place. To witness it, the King,
Madame de Maintenon, all the ladies of the Court, and
a number of gentlemen, stationed themselves upon an
old rampart, from which the plain and all the dispo-
sition of the troops could be seen. I was in the half
circle very close to the King. It was the most beautiful
sight that can be imagined, to see all that army, and
the prodigious number of spectators on horse and foot,
and that game of attack and defence so cleverly con-
ducted.

But a spectacle of another sort, that I could paint
forty years hence as well as to-day, so strongly did it
strike me, was that which from the summit of this ram-